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Own the Car You Long Have Wanted 


Value more remarkable than that of 
this fine Cadillac Coach is simply not 
to be had in the motor car market. 
For Cadillac has built—not merely a 
closed car at open car price— but 
a closed car in which outstanding 
value, quality and beauty go hand 
in hand. 


Those who have viewed the Coach, 
who have observed the elegance and 
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MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, 
Division of General 


CADILLA 


comfort of its large five-passenger 
body and experienced the powerful, 
vibrationless performance of the 
V-63 eight-cylinder chassis, tell us 
that the car confers new meaning 
upon Coach design. 


And so, in steadily increasing num- 
bers, discriminating purchasers are 
acquiring this fine Cadillac Coach, 
fulfilling their desire to own the best. 
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C= meals cooked to perfection and 
served with the utmost care—yet 
eaten with indifference—How common 
that is today! 


Hurried in the morning, tired out when 
evening comes, we often eat without real 
interest in our food. And so we fail to take 
full nourishment from it. 


For nature—say our greatest dietitians 
—has so arranged our bodies that we can- 
not readily digest our food until keen ap- 
petite gives the signal. 

Appetite must be awakened, they say, 
for the sake of health itself. And they find 
incomparably in this juice of fresh, ripe 
grapes the color, fragrance, and exquisite 
flavor to which appetite responds. 


r r r 


| depen purple of fresh- pressed Concord 
grapes—fragrance of sunny fruit 
that hints of luscious flavor—Welch’s 
wakes keen appetite for the simplest, the 
hastiest meal. 

No other flavor in the world can quite 
compare with this—the juice of perfect 
Concords fresh from the vine. 

From the choicest of the heavy purple 
clusters Welch presses out the juice—a 
few hours after they are cut. 

That is why each exquisite glassful gives 


©) N APPETITE:- say our greatest 
Food Authorities, depends the usefulness of every 


meal we eat 





All the health-giving qualities of the fresh ripe fruit are 


in each glass of luscious juice 


you all the healthful qualities of the fresh 
ripe fruit. 

Mineral salts that regulate the body, 
that build up the bones and teeth, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa- 
tive properties that modern diets need. 
Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies and help your body to overcome 
the acidity so common today. 


But aside from these values of Welch’s 
as fruit, it is the supreme importance of 
its exquisite flavor that experts stress 
today, its color and fragrance that awaken 
instant response from appetite. 


Ar Breakrast: Half-fill a small glass 
with cracked ice—then fill to the brim 
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“The dullest appetite,” great dietitians say, “wakes to that delicate fragrance, that perfect flavor” 





with Welch’s—glowing purple juice. See 
how its tart cold deliciousness adds a new 
zest to the whole meal. 


For Dinner (or for after-theatre supper): 
Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s and two 12- 
ounce bottles of dry ginger ale. Partly fill 
tumblers with Welch’s—then fill with 
ginger ale. 

Or: Blend 1 pint of Welch’s and 1 pint 
of cider. Just before serving add 1 pint of 
sparkling water, and serve very cold. 


Get Welch’s Grape Juice today from your 
grocer, druggist or confectioner—in quarts, 
pints, and four ounces. Ask for it at your 
club or hotel, or try it at the fountain for 
luncheon or for refreshment between- 
meals. 

Let us send you, free, our booklet, The 
Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. It tells you 
how to serve most deliciously this juice of 
fresh, ripe grapes. The Welch Grape Juice 
Co., eben N.Y. 


Tre Wetcu Grape Somes Co., Dept. L3, 
Westfield, N. Y. 
Please send your booklet, 
Appetite in Diet. 


The Vital Place of 
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| 7 more Opportunity knocks! unalloyed happiness for 26 consecu- 
; tive weeks—from merry Maytime to 
| Here is a chance to fortify yourself glorious October. 
against the trials of the silly season, 
i the discouragements of the dog days, Included in the twenty-six issues will 
j the hardships of the heated term. be a host of Special Numbers, beg'n- 
ning next week with the Rapio 
| You cannot escape them, but—with Numser (cover by Percy L. Crosby). 
| Lire you will literally Laugh them Others to follow are the Commence- 
off! MENT Numeer (cover by Wallace 
I And all for a paltry Two Dollars. Morgan); Goxr ‘N UMBER (cover by 
I Charles Dana Gibson), and the Ozp 
Here is mirth assurance at rock bot- Home Weex Numser (cover by F, G. 
| tom prices. Here is a guarantee of Cooper). You will want them all. 
| During the Six Months’ period, Lire will come to 
| you with all its regular attractions, plus two new and 
I sensational features: 
y “Popular Science for Big and Little Folks” 
e by Rosert BeNcHLEY 
o*.. 
» «= and 
* a 
”? 
° °. “The Rover and Over Boys 
e 
° ". by Corey Forp 
. mei °. illustrated by Gituyas Wittiams 
¢ OFFER am 
+ iu ° Both of these big, gripping serials begin in this issue 
@ 570 Mpdions Ave *e. of Lire. Don’t miss them. 
7 Pleasc send me . 
® LIFE for Six Months, . 
@ for which I enclose Two * 
e@ Dollars (Canadian, $2.40; . 
Foreign, $2.80). 2 
e . 
OO OPT Te ENE ET TERE a 
a . Follow the dotted line to its 
4 neem . ., logical conclusion and— 
+ 
generate 
e y the Year, $5.00 . oO Zz, 
> (Cc ow 4 $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) bey —e A Tipu Se 
Coeceerereseeresceceseeceoce 
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“jFor those who want the Finest 


\s 
iG» Announcemen 


A regally luxurious motor car with the only type 
of six-cylinder engine in the world that actually 
srows quieter, smoother, more powerful No valves 
to grind «No carbon annoyance--60 horsepower 
performance--A motor car beautifully engineered, 


beautifully buz/t-and stylish as the Rue dela Paix. 


CThe-New 


WILLYS-KNIGHT 
SIX 


For those who want the Finest 








WILLYS-OVERLAND Inc., Toledo, Ohio++-WILLYS-OVERLAND Sales Co. Ltd.,Toronto,Canada 





HART SCHAFFNER 
& MARX 


~ 


THIS IS THE 
SMART THINGZ 
ONE OF 
HART SCHAFFNER 
& MARX 
NEWEST 
STYLES 





Shoulders are accented; wider 
lapels suggest more width of 
chest; there’s snugness at the hips 
and an easy, graceful drape in 
the wider trousers Gothic 
browns, Antwerp blues, Oxford 
lovat and biscuit shades are the 
new colors Those are a few of 
the things our label stands for; 
find it and: you find fine quality 
and value, too 


HART SCHAFFNER 
& MARX 





































The Quest of the Beyond 


| Seaes a kind of tingling gay wind blowing So me for the sea with the long waves heaving 
That's calling on me to start And the drench of the flying foam 

Over the seas that are ever flowing But ask me not for the time I'm leaving 
Somewhere about the chart Or whither I plan to roam. 

Where I shall go there’s no way of knowing For the truth of it is that these stanzas glowing 
Till I have packed and gone, Are merely a bit of con; 

Only I'll keep on going, going, But the market for “wander stuff” is growing 

Going, going on! And to gain my share of the coin that's flowing 
I keep such verses as these are—going, 
I'll choose a port for my destination Going, going on! 


And when I have landed there, Berton Braley. 


I'll start on another. embarkation— 





How do I know for where? Environment 
It all depends what the fates are showing . EAVENS! Where did that little boy ever get hold 
And the ship that I sail upon; of those frightful words?” 
All that I know is—I'll keep on going, “Oh, his parents are censors, and I suppose he has to listen 
Going, going on! to their table-talk.” 
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“oH! CAPTAIN! I’VE BEEN LOOKING FOR YOU ALL AFTERNOON; I WANT TO TELL YOU HOW I WANT MY EGGS DONE 
IN THE MORNING.” 


The Proverbial Fisherman 


IS better to have loved and lost than never to have been 
able to fish in peace. 
os * + 


Hold to the line, let the fish pull where they may. 
, a: = 
Faint heart ne’er won fair halibut. 
* * * 
He leaves best who leaves last. 
* * * 
Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he 
is old you'll know where to find him. 
* * * 
It’s an ill wind that gets caught in the reel. 
e+ « 
In the spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
of angleworms. 
* * * 
Leave me and the world is mine. 
* * * 
A soft answer and a crisp bill turn away the game- 
warden. 
sea @ 


This little fisher went to market. 


Wayne G. Haisley. 





“SORRY TO HOLD YOU UP, CAP’N, OL’ BOY—BUT—ER—HOW’'S 
THE WEATHER OUTSIDE?” 


a? se, 








Passerby: CAUGHT ANYTHING? 
lisherman: NOPE, I JUST COME DOWN TO LET THE FISH KNOW 
I PULLED THROUGH THE WINTER. 


A Few Recollections ot the Distant Past 

HE double Bronxes at the Holland House...the stingers 

at the Belmont...the silver fizzes at the Manhattan.. 
the ginger-ale highballs at the bar of the Buckingham. . .the 
Benedictine at the Lafayette...the seidels of Miinchner at 
Liichow’s...the Navy Rainbows at Maxim’s...the Chateau 
Yquem at Mouquin’s...the Manhattan Cocktails at the 
Hotel Knickerbocker...the gin daisies at the Astor...the 
yellow chartreuse at the Brevoort...the Infuriators at the 
Beaux Arts...the pousse cafés at Rector’s...the Stone 
Fences at Churchill’s...the milk punches at the Savoy. ..the 
Martinis at Sherry’s...the champagne cocktails at Del 
monico’s...the Central Park Souths at the Plaza...the 
sherry flips at the Cadillac...the Clover Clubs at Bus- 
tanoby’s...the Jack Roses at Eberlin’s...the beakers of 
stout at Dinty Moore’s...the Louis Réderer at Martin's... 
the mint juleps at the Casino...the kiimmel, with a dash 
of tabasco, at the Fifth Avenue...the Tom and Jerry at 
Shanley’s...the Pilsener with scrambled eggs and Irish 
bacon at 5 a. M. at Jack’s.... 


C. G. S. 


The Silver Lining 
MINENT PHYSICIAN: I regret to inform you that 
your golden voice is ruined! 
ProMINENT Vocauist: Then I will accept that vaudeville 
engagement they’ve been offering me for so long! 
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The Lost Language 


T the meeting of the Interna- 
A tional Philologists’ Association 

in Lucerne last April (1923- 
1925), something in the nature of a 
hombshell was thrown by Professor 
Eric Nunsen of the University of Ul- 
holm. Professor Nunsen, in a paper 
entitled, “Aryan Languages: The Funny 
Old Things,” declared that in between 
the Hamitic group of languages and 
the Ural-Altaic group there should by 


By Robert Benchley 


letter h being used by Nordics. This is 
perhaps not strange, as the Nordics at 
that time didn’t use much of anything. 
And then suddenly, in about 1200 B. C., 
the letter 4 shows up again in Northern 
Ohio, this time under the alias of m 
and clean-shaven. There is no ques- 
tion, however, but that it is the old 
Bantu / in disguise, and we are thus 
able to tell that the two peoples (the 
Swiss and that other one) are really 


Magyar and Tartar, and, as Dr. Knee- 
land Renfrew says in his “Useless 
Languages: Their Origin and Excuse” : 
“There is no sense in bothering with the 
Ural-Altaic group.” 


O Professor Nunsen has some au- 
thority for disregarding the question 
of grammatical gender, and it is on 
this point that he bases his discovery 
of the existence of the Semi-Huinty 








rights come another and hitherto un- of the same basic stock. Any one languages. These languages, he says, 
charted group, to be known as the could tell that; so don’t be silly. are monosyllabic and have no inflec- 
Semi-Huinty group. Pro- tions, the tone used in 
fessor Nunsen’s paper uttering a word deter- 
followed a number on the mining its meaning. In 
program called “Al Holtz ot SCALE this it is similar to the 
ind His Six Musical 2 6 ms | Chinese tongue, which is 
Skaters.” ar} ; 3 35 one of the reasons why 
According to this emi- = BS 2 32 China is so far away 
nent philologist, too much « 2 a2 2 « & @ | : from the European con- 
ittention has been paid 33 <sf o 3 5. ~ a 3 Y tinent. 
in the past to root words. z & 3s 4 ev: ~ * $ & Thus the word reezyl, 
By “root words” we gus 2 ° bz « S 6 6 ¥ uttered in one tone, means 
mean those words which oo <¢ r - . 3 ‘eons “Here comes the post- 
look like roots of some 35 <2 men’; in another tone, 
kind or other when you as “There is a button off 
draw pictures of them. this pair,” and, in still 
These words recur in PROTO-HAMITIC PROTO-ARYAN a third tone, “you” (di- 
similar form in all the ail minutive). 
languages which comprise | "DR Agquineo ~%s It will be seen from 
a certain group. Thus, in — SLenensnAay epencn “ this how difficult it is for 
the Aryan group, com- 7 the philologist to do any- 











pare, for example, the 
English dish-towel, Goth- 
ic dersh-terl, German 
tish-dél, Latin dec-tola, 
French dis-toil, Armenian dash-taller, 
Sanskrit dit-toll and Dutch désh-téller. 
In all of these words you will note the 
same absurdity. 

In the same manner it is easy to 
trace the similarity between languages 
of the same group by noting, as in the 
Semitic group, that the fundamental f 
in Arabic becomes w in Assyrian, and 
the capital G in Pheenician becomes a 
small g in Abyssinian. This makes it 
hard for Assyrian traveling salesmen, as 
the have no place to leave their grips. 


N his interesting work, “The Muta- 
tions of the Syllable Bib Between 
2000 and 500 B. C.,” Landoc Downs 
traces the use of the letter h down 
through Western Asia with the Cau- 
casian migration into Central Europe, 
and there loses it. For perhaps two 
thousand years we have no record of the 





CHART SHOWING RELATION OF LOST LANGUAGE (SEMI-HUINTY) TO 
OTHER LANGUAGE GROUPS AND TO ITSELF. 


Now, says Professor Nunsen, it is 
quite probable that this change in root 
words, effected by the passage of the 
Aryan-speaking peoples north of the 
Danube, Dneiper and Don (the “D” in 
Danube is silent, making the word pro- 
nounced “Anube”), so irritated the 
Hametic group (which included ancient 
Egyptian, Coptic, Berber and Otto H. 
Kahn) that they began dropping the 
final g just out of spite. This, in the 
course of several centuries, resulted in 
the formation of a quite distinct group, 
the one which Professor Nunsen calls 
the “Semi-Huinty.” It is not entirely 
Huinty, for there still remain traces 
of the old Hamitic. Just semi-Huinty. 
Even semi is quite a lot. 

This, of course, takes no notice of 
the Ural-Altaic group. That is quite 
all right. No one ever does. This 
group includes the Lappish, Samoyed, 


thing more than guess 


at just what the lost 
languages were really 
like. He is not sure 


that they are even lost. If they were 
not really lost, then the joke is on Pro- 
fessor Nunsen for having gone to all 
this trouble for nothing. 





Epitor’s Note: This is the second in 
a series of articles by Mr. Benchley on 
popular science and good sport in gen- 
eral. Another article will appear as soon 
as Mr. Benchley answers the telephone. 


Modern 
MITHTON: Can you name 


three orders in architecture? 
GLASROCK : mortgage, 
second mortgage and foreclosure! 


the 


Sure! First 





N 1775 we began the struggle to free 

ourselves from British dictation. And 
now we pay them to come over and 
lecture to us. 














OMEBODY has just been chosen 
Mayor of Herrin, Ill., proving that 
the age of chivalry is not dead. 

= 5 
The election of Von HInpdENBURG as 
President of Germany is generally at- 
tributed to the sentimental devotion of 
German women to the glorious memo- 
ries of the war. 
If this is true, then Admiral Fiske 
must have been right in his remarks 
about women as the cause of war. We 
therefore urge that President CooLincE 
retire at once from the White 
and let Admiral Fiske take over the 
duties that are rightfully his. 

we 
The tastes of the German women evi- 
dently run to genuine pre-war stuff. 

JL 
After the German election, the great- 
est shock for patriotic Americans was 
derived from the news that eighty-five 
per cent. of the eligible citizens actually 
took the trouble to vote. 
We do those things better over here. 

Re 
A play called “The Subway” is to be 
produced in New York next season. 
The public is expected to jam the thea- 
tre through sheer force of habit. 

. 3 
It is’ estimated that more than 
and a half billion dollars will be spent 
by motorists in their travels through 
the country this year, and any statis- 
tician who wishes to figure it out in 
terms of hot dogs and lemonade has 
our permission to do so. 

ae 
“Read the newspapers thoroughly and 
you may live to be 150 years old,” says 
CuHauncey Depew at 91. But how can 
we wade through the Sunday editions 
in a mere 150 years? 

JL 
Since CaILLAux has come back to pow- 
er in France there are rumors that our 
own W. J. Bryan is none too well sat- 
isfied with the Florida climate. 

2 # 
Officials of the Piano Movers’ Union 
are pleasantly relieved to learn that 
pianos can now be transported by air- 
plane. “That,” they explain, “certainly 
takes a big load off our back.” 


House 


two 





The Plumbers’ Trade Journal wants 
Lire and other publications to ease 
up on jokes about plumbers who have 
to go back for their tools. “The day 
when they were considered funny has 
long since passed,” says an editorial, 
referring to such wheezes, “and it is 
high time editors and joke writers gen- 
erally woke up to that fact.” 

We should like to publish a snappy 
come-back to this, but the gentleman 
who writes most of our paragraphs re- 
cently went away on a vacation and 
forgot to take along his typewriter. 


JL 
We are repeatedly told that we must 
not make fun of Prohibition, we 


must not make fun of the telephone 
service, we must not make fun of the 
Government, and the yellow press, and 
the radio, and the traffic situation and 
this and that. 

Nevertheless, even hu- 
morous publication cannot deny the fact 
that there is no law, constitutional or 
natural, that will prevent men and in- 
stitutions from making fun of them- 
selves. 


a presumably 


JL 
People who examine closely that power- 
ful, uncontrollable weapon which is 
known as Ridicule find that it 
bears much structural resem- 


will 


blance to the boomerang. 
When a man is_ hit 
squarely in the nose by 
Ridicule, he should think 
twice before shout- 
ing, “Hey! who 
threw that ?’ 








“ALL FORD'S CHILLUN GOT WINGS” 
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“Bunk is plentiful,” asserts a recent 
headline on the editorial page of Mr. 
Hearst’s New York American, and un- 
til this statement is retracted we, foi 
one, shall accept it as coming from the 
world’s foremost authority. 

JL 
The use of trading stamps and cou- 
pons has been forbidden in Australia, 
which raises the question, What will the 
Australian housewife do with all the 
empty space now left in father’s top 
bureau drawer ? 

= 5 
President CooLince’s summer plans are 
being made, but we imagine that he will 
do no hay pitching until 1928. 


Frys \ 
AND 
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} 
a." 
\ 
j Copies of the 
J Harvard Lampoon 


Va were seized by the po- 
lice because they con 
tained a picture of an un 
draped lady drinking a cock- 
tail—proving that Moral 
Decadence in Massachusetts is 
the same thing as Grim Real- 
ism in New York. 
A. 
In spite of the general pros- 
perity, the unemployment situ 
ation continues to be serious. 
Thousands of idle children 
are to be seen thronging the 
municipal parks. 


Ny 


ont 




















* RIFE * 











ve = <7 IS Su w Vlg 





\ (/7 / rs _ af” ros? 
s\t/ oo ~\ | * Oi, Im an unheppy We SRS 
fella, | shovld get cy y+" Qvse™ 
out my statements * “~~ x « c £4 


on th’ foist of To 1 Ib. a, = Rall 
= th’ month, 


o4. 








KF 
o 
, 

















So, 
[op 


Hes notta he, ” good 
Howsa Have no Sella oN 
beesiness, one Car in 
Pasquali? P 




























(54. Marks 

















fourteen years ul ! 
oo, 


Sgvare 








finea house 
[Tattarigne 
da cellars 


kinda damp 


? 





eludoY 
Hoover? 








An Impression of Venice 
By One Who Has Never Been There 





















































Why yw 


Madge: WHEN IT SUITS HER, DOLLY CAN PRETEND TO BE VERY UNSOPHISTICATED. 
Marjorie: SAY, DEARIE, THAT GIRL CAN BLUSH SO THAT IT SHOWS THROUGH HER 
MAKE-UP. 


© Mes Pepi Diary 


A long letter from Gracie Smith on the first 
rd post, telling me of the gay doings in Europe at 
it present amongst many people known to me, and it 

read so like an E. Phillips Oppenheim novel that I did long 


FFICE BOY 


to be off on the next steamer, but Lord! I do journey now so 
little that even a jaunt to Forest Hills sets me all a-flutter. 
...To a shop this morning to buy some utensils for my 
kitchen, bewildered, as usual, by the glittering array. Surely 
Cato could not have said there was nothing new under the 
sun had he ever been in Macy’s basement, but this time I 
did restrain myself for Katie’s sake and came home without 
having bought aught useless save two metal devices for 
removing the covers from milk bottles....In the afternoon 
to Hattie Belle Johnston’s for bridge, finding there Carolyn 
Wells, whom I liked on the instant so thoroughly that I 
regret not to have met.her before. Whilst I was dummy 
I did pass her a plate of candy which was on a side-table. 
She regarded it questionably for a moment and then quoth, 
shaking her head, No, I’ve never felt that peanut brittle 
was worth the work you have to put on it....Sam did bring 
home to dinner Oliver Fair, whom we have not seen in seven 
years, and when I asked him where he had been all that 
time, he answered, Out West in the great open spaces, where 
men are men and the plumbing’s terrible. 


Awake betimes, but with such a feeling of 
May physical depression that I was forced to dose 
8th myself against collapse. The world is indeed = 
full of a number of things, and glad I am that one of them 
is aromatic spirits of ammonia. On my chaise-longue all 
the day, reading in this and that, in especial a book wrote by 
(Continued on page 33) 


: What's worryin’ the boss? 
STENOGRAPHER : 
allowed to graduate from college this year. 


—>=> 
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Vane Love 
OU had thought me steadfast, true, 
Resolute and staunch, you say. 
But there came a lover new 
And my heart has turned away. 


Were I not so fickle, dear, 

You'd not won me with such ease. 
If a lady’s fancy veer, 

It will veer with every breeze. 


Love like mine’s a weather-cock 
That the slightest wind will change. 
If I vary, waver, mock, 
You should never think it strange 


He I loved before you came 
Was a charming fellow, too. 

I do not deserve your blame 
If I turn away from you. 


Flattery’s wind will still prevail 
To deflect me—west or east, 
And which lover blows the gale 
Doesn’t matter in the least. 
Lois Whitcomb. 


Breakers Ahead 





He just found out his son’ will be 





The Tall One: AND WHAT'S MORE, FATTY, YOU NEVER WILL 
BE ABLE TO CATCH 


AS BIG A FISH CAN—YOU AIN’T 


BUILT RIGHT. 


AS I 





“Fver Grateful for the 


Prize” 


RIZES are the order of the day. 
So many are distributed annually to 
poets that, from being the starvelings 
of literature, they are fast becoming its 
plutocrats. Artists are equally fortu- 
nate. Since the happy discovery that 
erybody can draw and paint, there is 
no stage of incompetence which does 
not meet with liberal encouragement and 
muneration. Every twelve months 
brings a fresh crop of heroes and 
heroines to claim the Carnegie prize. 
Virtue, which once had only itself for a 
eward, and which consequently went 
lean to its grave, is now fat with bene- 
factions. Good citizenship, once an or- 
dinary obligation, is now in the nature 
of an exotic, publicly recognized, and 
remoniously recompensed. 

This being the case, why not offer a 
few first-class prizes for deeds of diffi- 
culty and daring, or for those supreme 
renunciations which will delight and 
benefit the world? The following sug- 

stions are offered diffidently in the 

ime of a patient public which tries not 
ask the impossible. 

Journalistic prise 





To be awarded to 
y newspaper, daily or weekly, which 
ffers the 22d of February to 

vithout a reference to the hatchet and 
erry-tree incident. This prize should 
a handsome one because of the super- 

human restraint which is entailed. It is 
ped, however, that the editor who 
ractices such restraint, and sees that 
circulation of his paper has not vis- 
ibly declined, may in following years 
peat the experiment out of sheer har- 
lihood and love of adventure. 
artoonist prise. .To be awarded to 


pass 


~~) 





“aptain: 


HEY, 





YOU WITH THE FLASK, GET IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE BOAT. 





“A FINE BIRTHDAY PRESENT! ONLY 
humorous artist who ventures to 


draw a profiteer with a thin wife, or a 


any 
ward politician without a cigar; and 
who succeeds in making these un- 
labeled types recognizable to the public. 

Social service prise. To be awarded 
to any social worker who for six con- 

has 
using 
the words “uplift” and 


" “efficiency.” 


months 
from 


secutive 
abstained 


Cinema prise. To 
be awarded to any 
screen actress who for 
a calendar year per- 
mits her mouth to re- 
main the shape which 
nature designed a 
human mouth to be, 
instead of painting it 
into that weird distor- 
tion known as “Cupid's 
bow.” It is thought 
that the mioving-pic- 
ture public — among 
whom must be count- 


THEY FORGOT TO BRING THE WATER.” 


intrepid realists—will 


tribute handsomely to this prize. 


ed some con 
Pro- 
fessors and students of anatomy may be 
glad to help. 

Commercial prise. To be 
to any department store which for a 


awarded 


calendar year refrains from advertising 
“Milady’s” wear. 
for it is 
not known whether women in a world 
made safe for Democracy can be inured 
to the shock of democratic terms. But 
it is an experiment worth the trying. 
Agnes Repplier. 


“chic” garments for 


This prize should be of value, 


To the Victor — 
HEAR that you’re going to marry 
the lawyer who won that million- 
dollar estate case for you.” 
“It was the only 
ever be able 'to see 


me he L, 


ing, 


way, my dear, I'd 


any of the money.” 


it saat is no use talk- 
said the fat man when he 
failed to squeeze himself into the tele- 
phone booth. 
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The Rover and Over Boys 





By Corey Ford 





VOL. I: A Crew Race and What Followed (Besides the Other Crew) 


" UICK, Tom!” cried a brown-eyed, 
curly-haired youth of nineteen as 

he grabbed up an oar and started to- 

ward the river. “Where is Sam?” 

“Here I am,” replied a tall, serious 
youth, seizing another oar and following 
his brother. “Where is Dick?” 

“Here I am,” answered a _ sturdy 
youth of eighteen summers, selecting a 
third oar which he had carefully 
feathered the night before in prepara- 
tion for the great race to-day with 
Merriwell. “And that was Sam who 
spoke first.” 

“No, it wasn’t,” interrupted the tall, 
serious youth. “It was Dick. This is 
Sam speaking now.” 

“No; this one here is Sam,” insisted 
the sturdy youth of eighteen summers. 
“You are Dick yourself. As a matter 
of fact, it was Tom who spoke first, 
because he is the brown-haired, curly- 
eyed Rover Boy, and full of mis- 
chief.” 

“Then I must be Tom,” added the 
fun-loving Rover with a sigh of relief. 
“Well, I sure am glad to get that 
straightened out.” 

“Is Dan Baxter going to row in the 
race to-day?” asked Sam. 

“No,” replied Dick seriously ; 
says that riding back- 
wards makes him sick.” 

“He has bet all his 
money on the Merriwell 
shell,” said Sam, sniffing 
the air suspiciously. “I 
think I smell a mouse.” 

“Cheese it!” retorted 
Tom like a flash, and the 
Rover Boys simply rolled 
around the floor laughing. 
Tom was forever making 
cracks like that, and his 
pranks alone would fill a 
book, or often a_ hos- 
pital. As a result of ohb YRS. 
his fun-loving tendencies, 


“he 





Tom was much sought after, some- 
times with rifles. 
“Football, baseball, basketball, 


crew, track athletics, soccer, check- 

er-playing, tennis, golf, fishing, and 

various other forms 

of sport—H OO- 

RAY! 

Who are we? Who 
are we? Who are 
we? GUESS! 

Yale? No; guess 
again. Harvard? No; 
guess again. Putnam 
Hall? YES! 

Rovers! Rovers! 
Rovers!” 

As the famous cheer of 
Putnam Hall rang out, a 
hundred eager throats 
tossed their cadet caps 
into the air and shouted 
lustily. 

“Hooray for the Rover 
Boy!” cheered the cadets 
in perfect unison. “Suffice it to say for 
the benefit of those who have not read 
the 397 previous volumes of the Rover 
Boys’ Series for Young Americans”— 
and here the students glared suspiciously 
at one another a moment—‘suffice it to 


BE THE 


“READY? SET?” INQUIRED CAPTAIN PUTNAM POLITELY, AND FIRED. 
















“WELL, I GUESS THAT'LL 
END 
SNEERED DAN BAXTER. on. 


say that they are red-blooded 100% 
American He-Boys, and since they hav: 
come to Putnam Hall they have had 
numerous adventures, so many in fact 
that they can scarcely be hinted at here, 
as related in full in 
the list on the back 
cover, on sale wherever 
books are sold provided 
they are bought. Hoor- 
ray! Hoorray! Hoor- 
ray!” 

“Ready? Set?” in- 
quired Captain Putnam 
politely; and when the 
Rover Boys had nodded 
“yes,” he raised his start- 
ing gun and fired it at 
a mathematics professor, 
who dropped off the end 
of the dock with an awk- 
ward splash. “Go!” he 
oF him,’ cried, and the race was 

“By the way, I see Dan 
Baxter has chopped a hole in the stern 
of this boat,” remarked Dick pres- 
ently. 

“Never mind,” replied Tom. “If we 
row fast enough the water won’t have 
time to flow in.” 

“Suppose dot shell vos 
snap in two alreatty yet!” 
gasped a round - faced 
German youth, who spoke 
with a slight accent 
named Hans Mueller. 

“Then we'll win on the 
half-shell!” retorted Tom 
merrily; and his witty 
come-back set the rest to 
laughing so hard they 
couldn’t row for two or 
three minutes, and so 
more precious inches 
were lost. 

“The Merriwell shell 
has tied a tow-rope to the 



























MID-AIR TO EXHORT HIS 


NING IN 
MEN ONCE MORE, 


Judge’s launch,” observed Sam. “They 
gaining rapidly.” 

“Tit for tat,”” said Tom merrily, hand- 
ing the coxswain an extra paddle, and 

nking in a fashion that set Sam to 
roaring. 

Then, while whistles tooted frantic 

lly and sirens shrieked madly on tug- 
boats and battleships in the river, the 
two shells sped down a lane of waving 
colors and cheering spectators toward 
t finish line, when “Snap!” went 
Dick’s oar, just as the sentence came 
to an end. 

Without a moment’s hesitation, Dick 
rose, buckled a life-preserver around his 
ist, shook hands solemnly with each 

! boat, 


t in the 

to select a few pimento sandwiches 
from the wicker hamper in the hold and 
rear pocket of his 


he men and pausing 


w them in the 
poised and dived 


turning in 


ving-trunks, he 
gracefully over the side, 
nid-air to exhort his men once more. 
Gulp!” he said earnestly; and as he 
disappeared into the water he grabbed 
three Merriwell oars with his 
it hand, and with his right hand he 
ive the Putnam Hall shell just the 
extra shove that was needed to send it 
across the finish line—a winner ! 
Hooray for the Rover 
uited the grateful crew. 


t or 


3oys 1" 


Cuarter SEVENTEEN 


T that moment, to Tom’s horror, a 
slim black form was seen to glide 
viftly through the water. “Dick!” he 
reamed. “A shark! A shark!” 
\ shark?” asked Dick. 

“A shark!” repeated Tom. “A Car- 
harodon carcharias, sometimes forty 
feet long. Hurry up, he is swallowing 

vu!” 


‘shark’ or ‘sharp’?” 


“Did you say 


MIPS - 


asked Dick; and then there was a 
splash and a swirl and poor Dick dis- 
appeared from view. 

“Well, I guess that will just about be 
pretty near the end of him!” 
Dan Baxter from the shore. 

“In the pig’s hip-pocket it will,” re 
torted Tom easily; but it must be ad- 
mitted that his confidence in the author 
was a little shaken nevertheless. 

“Help! help! 
shrieked Dora Stan 
hope suddenly, 
ing over the rail of 
the Judge’s launch, 
which by this time 
was steaming at full 
speed down the bay, 
with Josiah Crabtree 
at the wheel. “Save 
me!” she called, and 
fainted. 

“Kidnapped 
again, muttered 
Sam, “or I'll be 
bound. Half-leath- 
er,” he put in as an 
afterthought. 

“Let us to the res- 
cue,” cried Tom, 
running up a small 
American flag. 

“Hooray!” agreed the 

“Shake out the mainsail, 
marked 


sneered 


9? 


lean- 


crew lustily. 
putting on a_ hat 
“hoist the jib, mates, and set the top 
sail.” 

“Luff up a bit,” 


sail Sam, as thx 


HIS is the first installment of 
r. Ford's thrilling seriai 
which is destined to place LIFE 
in the forefront of American 
fictional - true - story magazines. 
Next week we shall follow the 
Rover Boys to a desert island, 
where their native Yankee wit 
will again triumph over Dan 
Baxter's villainy. 


Incidentally, this serial is 
published with a deep bow to 
Mr. Edward Stratemeyer : 
(“Arthur M. Winfield’), who “No 
created the fun-loving Rover 
Boys during the Spanish War 
and has kept them at Putnam 
Hall ever since. 


” he ordered, 
Captain,” 
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shell sped over the waves in hot pursuit. 
“Business before pleasure,” 
Tom. 


retorted 
On through the night the two 
boats sped, while the throbbing engines 
of the slim greyhound pushed forward 
over the deep after her prey, and all 
except for the meditative 
swish of sperm-whales and the distant 


was still 


barking of dog-fish at their eternal 
game of fetch-and-carry. 

“Stop!” yelled 

Tom “Danger 

ahead!” I[mmedi- 

ately there was a 


frightful shock, and 
the boat not only 
backed 
up on end in the 
water, and 


stopped but 


was 
photographed beside 


the Wool- 


worth Tower. 

“We have struck 
something!” cried 
Tom. 


wonder we 
stopped,” added 
Sam. “The back 
cover is dead ahead.” 
Slowly the 
rolled 
side 
eyes, murmuring feebly, 


boat 
over on her 
and closed her 
“My son! My 
son!” and calling for somebody named 
“Johnson” or “Johnston.” 


“She is sinking rapidly,” said Tom 
“This is the end!” And as 


(Continued on page 35) 


solemnly. 
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om | 
we introduce our hero, 
capt. broadcaster brinebosh. 


lavse may be mailed 
(ppia on posteards) j 

















*Twuz ona lorn 
Juvember morn, 
come last 
Octobuary, 


see text 
or mebbe might 
twuz Toozday night, 
Ldon'tt remember, 
very, 









but anyhow 
I’m tellin’ now 
o’ fightin’ 
fierce and wild, 


youth, 


in earl 





fer I’m th’ chap 
wot seen th’ scrap 
wen I wuz 
but a child. 





cap. brinebosh asetting sail 
on his eventful voyage. 
$ea text 


Full forty leagues 

frum Point o’Teague’s, 
or mebbe 

forty-four, 


ites ap 
| 
marine mile post. 


th’ sea wuz hot 
as shrapnel shot 
an’ gory, 

















*Twuz thar they fit 
an’ clawed an’ bit 
an’ lashed th’ sea 

t’ suds 


0 


an’ bust the’r hides 

an’ heads besides 
an’ squandered 

of the’r bloods. 


i 
















fleet of excursing boat: 
that would of went to 
see the fight if they 
had of known of it. 


O fish wuz drowned 
fer miles around 
an’ sharks wuz mashed 

t’ mush, 


bowl of shark mush with 
cream and sugar and spoon 
and poncho to match. 





big weezy wales 
they lost the’r tails 
a-crammin’ 


through th’ crush. 


Si, 





A billion bass 
wuz lost, alas! 
an’ eels wuz skinned 
by scores; 


“T tell you 
the skin 

shovld be 
pulled of F 
| the eel!” 


4, = 


“and | tell 
th 


eg! should 
pulled 
out Of his 


skin" 


loved , a 
experts disagreeing on 
methods of eel-skinning. 








one lone sting-ray 
he got away 
an’ hit 
fer foreign shores. 


[FOREIGN SHORES) 


foreign shores, showin 
method of identification 





furthermore. 




















Sadeave tops 

















I herrin —— s 
in 2 dénse fog. 


An’ deep-sea-farin’ 
kippered herrin’,, 
turtle, drum 
an’ cod 


drumfish pursued 
by drumstick 
crab. 








wuz ground to paste 
like so much waste 
fer nineteen hunderd 
rod. 





The anguished shout 
o’ mangled trout 
jes’ tore th’ air 

fer miles 





an’ O th’ squish 
o’ jelly fish 
thet riz up 
all th’ wiles! 








Sea-scabs, sand-dabs 
an’ spider crabs 
wuz smeared 
as fine as silt; 





apt. b. brinebosh listening} 
th. 


Spinnaker boom. | 


th’ sea jest biled 
an’ spawn wuz spiled 
an’ seaweed 
up an’ wilt. 








An’ four mile high 
I seen a fly— 
no—— 
’twuz a albatross! 





air, in which 
aipecotses Jus 
ove co fly. 














Th’ blast o steam 
hits him abeam, 
he falls 
a total loss. 





An’ here an’ there 
throughout th’ air 
th’ petrels, 
gulls an’ terns, 





I seen ’em drop 
with nary flop 
—thet sea 
jes’ simply burns! 


“they come,’ oom . 
the hardy , \ 
mouatainectt- + 

e —_ 


bb. pulls an old sea ditty 


Mine want th’ mood 
fer stewed sea food; 
I tacks 
an’ beats fer Skinner’s. 


= 


Whut fit ? "Twuz two 
young whozzelboo. 
Not big ones — 
these wuz minners: 
















but what are or is | 
these or this here 
— who2zelboo?” 


























VES SH, TLL GIVE 
NAME 


HIM 
AND ¥ ITS OK 
rut LOWER THE 




















A RETIRED RUM RUNNER BUILDS HIMSELF A HOME 


A Sequel to Modern Salesmanship 


USINESS was at a standstill. Shops, stores, theatres, 
amusement resorts of every kind were deserted. Men 
and women wandered silently about the streets or stood in 
groups and conversed with voices 


The Wink 


O the waiter last night I was forced to complain, 
“Why didn't you bring me a drink? 
Your service—or lack of it—gives me a pain; 
You knew when I tipped you the wink!” 


















His answer was pointed, but very urbane: 
“I'm sorry if that’s what you think, sir; 
| was hoping you might, sir (but hoping in vain), 
Be inclined to tip more than the wink, sir!’ 
Sherman Ripley. 


The Kill-Joy 
IFE: Have a good time on your fishing trip? 
Hussanp: No; some damn fool brought along a pair 
of scales. 
EN are taking more and more to the use of perfumes, 
reports a cosmetics association. Shall we join the 
ladies? 





lowered to a tragic whisper. There was 
an air of impending catastrophe over all 
the land. 

Scientists of every nation had con- 
curred that on the following day, be- 
tween three and four o'clock in the 
afternoon, our little world would cease 
to exist. The mystery of the universe, 
if any, was to be finally, definitively, 
irrevocably solved. Another world, 
torn loose from its age-old orbit, was 
hurtling through space. To-morrow 
afternoon the inevitable collision would 
occur and our little globe would shat- 
ter into fragments of fiery dust. 

There was helpless wailing in homes 
of ignorance. The more intelligent 
were thoughtful, waiting. Churches, 
synagogues, temporary places of wor- 
ship were packed to overflowing. Out- 
side one of the greatest New York 
cathedrals was a restless but recon- 
ciled sea of mankind. Caste, creed and 
social position had paled to nothing. 
Business, finance, individual interests— 
all were forgotten. All save one. 

In the midst of the close-packed 
throng a sleek, dapper youth turned to 
his prosperously dressed neighbor, and 
above the reverent hush of humanity 
was heard a voice: “Now here’s a 
special policy we've just gotten out, that 
will insure you against illness, accident 
or unemployment. And the premium...” 

After all, the end of the world was 
still a whole day off. R. S. W. 

















USBAND (exhibiting catch): This 
bass here fought me for ten 
minutes ! 
Wire: What had you done to it? 





PAPA NEPTUNE MAKES FLIPPERS INTO FLAPPERS. 
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OME complaint 

comes to Lire that 
it pays too much atten 
tion to the Volstead 
law and shows too 
strong an antipathy 
to that measure. 
Intimations are made that so much at- 
tention and so much antipathy are not 
cood for Lirr’s business—that the great 
advertisers do not like it; that subscrib- 
ers are offended by it and estranged 
from Lirr. 

It is a fact that Lire does not think 
highly of the Volstead act as it is. 
The drink situation before the Amend- 
ment was constantly under fire. Very 
few people liked it except some of those 
who were profiting by it and not all 
even of them liked it. The distribution 
of whisky in the country was much 
more than adequate to its needs. The 
distribution of beer was overdone and 
the manufacturers of both of these bev- 
erages were insistent and over-active 
about selling them. There were far too 
many barrooms; too much rum drunk; 
too many men that did not report for 
work on Monday morning. 

The Amendment considerably cor- 
rected these evils, shut up the saloons, 
gave great satisfaction to large em- 
ployers of labor because as a conse- 
quence of it they got better work out of 
their men. Better still, it seemed to 
benefit the wives and children of 
drinkers. For a while it emptied the 
jails and reduced the work of city 
courts. 

Nowadays it is not doing so well. 
The jails are full again; the courts are 
deluged with cases against offenders 
under the Volstead act or under State 
laws, many of them very severe, to 
crush out drinking. The Federal prison 





Cratrr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


at Atlanta is crowded to the doors, and 
its patrons sleep two in a bed. 

It has seemed to Lire that the Vol- 
stead act was an imperfect measure; 
that it was not working well, that it 
never would work well in these parts, 
and that its enforcement constantly con- 
flicted with rights supposed to be se- 
cured to under the Federal 
Constitution and the constitutions of 
the States. People who are entirely 
satisfied with it because they think it 
works well in their districts or is useful 
and profitable to them in their business 
are to be congratulated, but surely they 
should not complain about the vocali- 
ties of men and journals who find it do- 
ing badly in the places where they live. 
Here in New York it is not doing well 
and there is no prospect that it will ever 
do well. If it can be improved so that 
its enforcement will be less difficult 
and less objectionable, and better sup- 
ported by public opinion, the efforts to 
improve it should certainly be made. 
What we want is the most efficient drink 
law we can get. We don’t seem to have 
it yet. When the more intelligent 
friends of Prohibition become con- 
vinced of that perhaps we shall get it. 
It is their job to give it to us. 

Meanwhile, it may perhaps be safer 
for any periodical that depends on ad- 
vertising for an important part of its 
revenue not to discuss the Volstead act. 
The great manufacturers mostly like 
that law because they think it is indis- 
pensable to Prohibition. It isn’t; but 
if they think it is, they may not be 
disposed to promote the prosperity of 
periodicals that do not think as they do. 
That is their affair; but, after all, mass 
production, the domination of men by 
employments, the domination of discus- 
sion by Big Business, the domination of 


citizens 


all the periodicals by advertising, are 
matters as serious as the rum question, 
as difficult, as important. 

One of the foremost leaders of 
opinion in New York was heard to say 
the other day that he spent a large part 
of his time nowadays trying to get 
backbone into people. It is very im- 
portant. It is perhaps as important as 
to keep rum out of them, which is say- 
ing a great deal. 





OME 
alarm the election of Hindenburg 
as President of Germany; others hay: 


observers have viewed with 


taken it calmly and see no harm in it 
It is interesting but not necessarily ver) 
Hindenburg is pretty old 
seventy-eight, but he stands for Ger- 
many as no other living man does. He 
is the Old Hickory of the German 
people. There is undoubtedly among 
them a deep affection for him, not re 
lated to any immediate political pur 
pose, which found expression in the 
election. The nearest to a figure like 
him that we have had in our short his 
tory is Winfield Scott before the Civil 
War; old and fussy, but fired with an 
old-fashioned loyalty to the Union. 

Hindenburg, of course, is a much 
greater figure than General Scott, but 
he is not likely to do anything rash 
Men are seldom rash after seventy-five, 
except sometimes about getting married 
Sometimes they are feeble and things 
are put over on them, but one doubts if 
Hindenburg will be found usable to 
enemies of the Republic. One thinks of 
kim as being more loyal to Germany 
than to the Hohenzollerns and believes 
that he could not have been elected un- 
less that opinion of him had prevailed 
among the German voters. 


on a sa Pe, 


ONGRATULATIONS to our ani- 
macious young friends, the Ha 
vard Lampoon and the Harvard Advo- 
cate, for doing so much to give desirable 
practice in censorship to the Boston 
police and United States post office. 
In the cases under consideration the 
Lampoon and Advocate seem to have 
done nothing wrong, and the police and 
post office nothing right. 
E. S. Martin. 


significant. 
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“Record” 


EVERAL weeks ago our Intelligence Department 

brought in a book which hag rested on our desk since 
then, a constant temptation. Should we indulge ourself and 
bring it to our readers’ attention, or would it be playing on 
their patience and on the naiveté of the book’s author? 
There are some things which become almost inviolate 
through their simplicity. 

3ut a waning dramatic season, and a genuine desire to 
share this gem with our friends, combine to make us fall. 
To those who are perhaps weary of this department's 
heckling of Monseigneur David Belasco, we hereby issue a 
warning that the following paragraphs are to be devoted to 
a loving summary of his book, or rather, his press-depart- 
ment’s book, 





ERHAPS to combat the statement that David Belasco 

has never produced much that was worth anything any 
way, perhaps as a spontaneous contribution to the bibliog 
raphy of American beautiful-letters, some anonymous ad- 
mirer has issued a smal] volume entitled, “Plays Produced 
Under the Stage Direction of David Belasco.” 

The title does not appear on the cover of the book. The 
only decoration on the soft gray of the board is a chaste 
sprig of bay, or perhaps checkerberry. That is all. A simple 
emblem of fame. 


OV GEBID Pe 
~ Bon | Bond 

| hababaamat the reader thumbs with reverent hands forty 
seven pages devoted to lists of plays and other accom- 
plishments of the Good Gray Wizard, interspersed with 
golden texts and crayon sketches of men who have breathed 
the breath of life into the world’s drama: David Belasco, 
Chevalier de l'Ordre National de la Légion d’honneur 
David Belasco (about 1875) before he thought of the cleri- 
cal collar effect, Oliver Goldsmith, William Shakespeare, 
Richard Brinsley Sheridan, Dion Boucicault, Victorien 

Sardou, Bronson Howard, and others. 
On the fly-leaf is the simple word “Record” and in the 
lower right-hand corner a bunch of pansies. For thoughts. 
The opening text is something of Goethe’s. “Living is 
striving.” Goethe scores again later in the book with 
“Without pause and without haste.” We have not the 
original German at hand, but might that not be a “t” instead 
of an “h” in the final word? A note of encouragement for 





lovers of the drama is struck by Shakespeare’s “I am not 
weary, and ’tis long to-night.” 


So much for the collaborators in Mr. Belasco’s book. 





E will now take up the “Record.” Beginning with a 

list of “Juvenile Productions,” we find “Jim Black; or, 
the Regulator’s Revenge.” This, somehow, is rather ap- 
We are almost sorry now that we started review- 
ing the book. In the seventeen productions under this head- 
ing there is a frank admission of the humor of the thing 
which is missing in the later lists of the Chevalier de l’'Ordre 
National de la Légion d'honneur. 


pealing. 


The Boy Belasco is quite 
disarming. 


2 OR &, 


2 
Agree 
b) 5) 
4 a / 


ETWEEN 1901 and 1911 we find what may be called 
Mr. Belasco’s justification for the sprig of bay on the 
cover. “Du Barry,” “The Darling of the Gods,” “The Music 
Master,” “The Girl of the Golden West,” “The Easiest 
Way,” “The Concert” and “The Return of Peter Grimm.” 
A list of notable successes, surely. 





As to their real value, 
in comparison with the notable plays of this generation, each 
reader must decide for himself. A good way to judge would 
he to revive them, and let us look at them now. 





J 


' 
Po ee ae 


| 
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But following an imposing list of “Plays Impending” 
comes the real meat of the brochure, “Readings and 

Recitations Customarily Used by David Belasco.” We take 
it that these are contributions which Mr. Belasco will make 
to informal parties and dinners if sufficiently urged. We 
cannot reprint the whole list, but the most delight ful-sound- 
ing are the following: “Curfew Must Not Ring To-night,” 
“The Country Bumpkin’s Courtship,” “Little Jim, the 
Collier’s Lad,” “Jim Bludso,” “The Maniac,” “The Maiden’s 
Prayer,” “No One to Love Him,” Hamlet’s soliloquy, and a 
selection which evidently has no other title than “Tell Me 
Not in Mournful Numbers.” 

Until we have heard Mr. Belasco recite “The Maiden’s 
Prayer,” this department cannot sleep. 
Robert Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Aloma of the South Seas. Lyric—Tropical 
ptation at high tension. 

Dancing Mothers. Marine Elliott’s—Still 
nstrating how to handle _ refractory 

ighters and husbands. 

Desire Under the Elms. Ear! Carroll 


igene O’Neill’s earnest outline of sex stir 

ngs in New England farm districts. 

The Dove. Empire—Holbrook Blinn and 
th Anderson in this year’s version of 

The Bad Man” with extra-broken English. 

The Dunce Boy. Daly’s—Backwoods path 

revie wed 


The Gorilla. Selwyn—To be 


Ladies of the Evening. Lyccum — The busi 


s of going-straight. 
Night Hawk. Bijou 
ssibilities of the gland 

lated streetwalkers. 
Old English. Rits—George Arliss in a de 
ghtful bit of characterization. 


Dealing with the 
treatment on in 


The Rat. Colonial—A familiar view of the 
isian underworld. 

Rosmersholm. Fifty-Second St.—To be re 
ved later 


Silence. National—H._ B. 
B. Warner crook role. 
Taps Broadhurst—Old-time German mili 
trappings, with Lionel Barrymore being 

ft again. 

They Knew What They Wanted. Klaw 

\ tale of old love and young in California, 
lendidly acted by Pauline Lord, Richard 
nnett and Glenn Anders. 

What Price Glory? Plymouth—War stuff 
those who know war and for those who 
nk they do. 

White Cargo. Thirty-Ninth St.—White 
*s troubles with tropical heat and women 
The Wild Duck. Forty-Eighth St.—Should 
t be missed, even though you never liked 
sen before. 

The Witch Doctor. 
called “Cape Smoke.’ 


Warner in an 


Martin Beck—Former 
* Either title will do 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—To be re 
ewed next week. 

The Back Slapper. Hudson—aAn_ interest- 
g character in a mildly effective play. 

The Big Mogul. JWallack’s—To be re 
ewed later. 

Czsar and Cleopatra. Guild—An excellent 
esentation of Shaw’s historical satire, with 
len Hayes and Lionel Atwill. 

The Fall Guy. £/tinge—Ernest Truex in 
genuine comedy of Manhattan peasantry. 


The Firebrand. Morosco—Several of the 


re speedy liaisons of Benvenuto Cellini, 
e very humorously. 
The Flourflusher. Apollo—You can guess 


from the title. 

The Guardsman. Garrick—Lynn Fontanne 

nd Alfred Lunt making a delightful thing 

t of Molnar’s comedy of domestic intrigue. 

The Harem. Belasco—A_ well-thumbed 

ge from La Vie Parisienne with Vivienne 
Osborne now mixed up in it. 

Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Prizefight talk at 

hich you don’t have to be a fight fan to 

igh your head off. 

Love for Love. Greenwich Village—Seven- 
teenth Century bad boys chasing equally 
Seventeenth Century ladies ‘round and around. 

Mrs. Partridge Presents—— Belmont— 
Blanche Bates in a very nice little play about 

managing mamma. 


O Nightingale. Aster—The little girl who 
comes to New York to go on the stage. 
Pleasantly sweet. 

_ Pigs. Little The business ventures 
kids made into a pretty continuously 
ing comedy. 
_The Poor Nut. 
viewed later. 

Ruint. Provincetown—Complications at 
tendant on kissing a mountaineer’s daughter 

The Show-Off. Still the bell 
cow, 

White Collars. Cort The iuthor of 
“Abie’s Irish Rose” has just bought this 


show, but it really isn’t so bad as you might 
think. 


ot two 
amus 


Henry Mill 


er's To he re 


Playhouse 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. 
of that name. 

China Rose. Knickerbocker 
to rave about. 

Lady, Be Good! Liberty —Ome of the sea 
son’s best, with the Astaires and Walter Cat 
lett. 

_ Louie the 14th. Cosmopolitan—A 
ful spectacle, and Leon Errol 


The Love Song. 


Casino—Tvpical show 


Nothing much 


heauti 


Century Real musi 


Mercenary 
viewed later. 


The Mikado. 


Mary. / 


nagacre Io he re 


Forty-Fourth St A splendid 


revival, 
Music Box Revue. Music Box —Fannie 
Brice and other favorites of ours in a first 


class revue 
My Girl. Vanderbilt-—Very 
Princess Ida. Shubert—Where has this 
Gilbert ard Sullivan one been all these years 
Puzzles of 1925. Fulton—Elsie Janis, as 
sisted by Jimmy Hussey, in an evening full 
of your money's worth. 


pleasant. 


Rose-Marie. Imperial—Perhaps you've 
heard the music played somewhere 

The School Maid. Ambassador—To be re 
viewed later. 

Sky High. Winter Garden Lot 0 rood 


S f ¢ 
dancing, lots of old jokes, and Willie Howard 


The Student Prince. Fifty-Ninth St.—lIf 
vou like good singing 

Tell Me More. Gaicty—To be reviewed 
later. 


Topsy and Eva. Sam H. Harris—The 
Duncan Sisters doing a soprano and alto ver 
sion of “Uncle Tom's Cabin.’ 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—W,. ( 
Fields, Will Rogers, and Ray Dooley; They 
don’t come much funnier 











HELEN 











HAYES, HENRY TRAVERS AND LIONEL ATWILI 


IN “CAESAR AND CLEOPATRA.” 








“JUST WAIT'LL ONE 0’ THEM HITS ME!” 












































THE LAST STRAW 


She: GEORGE, DEAR—-THE MINUTE WE REACH PARIS I'LL HAVE TO GET A 
PERMANENT WAVE. 


Lessons for the Little Woman 
Swimming 

DID not take my hand from un-der 

You pull-ed your head up 
I am not get-ting an-gry 
It is the sun which makes my 
face seem so flush-ed, I am sure. No 
von-der you swal-low wa-ter when you 
try to talk while swim-ming. E-ven 
John-ny Weiss-mul-ler can-not do that. 
He is an ex-pert swim-mer. 

Well, then, stand up and rest a-while. 
I am sure my in-struc-tions were plain. 
You fol-low them per-fect-ly in shal- 
Why can you not do the 
ime when the lit-tle 
deep-er? Ver-y well, we will try a-gain, 
but con-fine your-self to breath-ing and 
lo not try to talk so much. I must say 
can-not un-der-stand how so ma-ny 
young wom-en be-come such mar-vel- 
ous swim-mers un-less they are ton-gue- 
ied, or stam-mer. 

I was not try-ing to choke you. I 
pride my-self that I rare-ly yield even 
to ov-er-whelm-ing im-pulse. I was 


your chin. 
your-self, 
el-ther. 


low wa-ter. 
wa-ter is a 


on-ly try-ing to hold your head up, be- 
you are not far 


cause e-nough ad- 


vanc-ed yet to swim un-der wa-ter. 

As you wish, then. I am sure the 
life guard will glad-ly in-struct you for 
a small fee. Do you mind if I join that 
group of men throwing the med-i-cine 
ball on the beach? Per-haps I shall be 
a-ble to knock one of them down. 


James Kevin McGuinness. 






Hey! SLOW 


DOWN - 
LE POLICEMAN AHEAD/ 


“enema 
& 
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Hints for Ocean Travelers 
wo a ship’s officer tells you how 

many knots the boat is making 
don't ask him who unties them. There 
are no policemen around to protect you 
from assault. 

“Women and children first” applies 
to the dining saloon as well as to the 
lifeboats. 

Don’t tell the bartender 
American. He knows. 

Once a day is sufficient to ask the 
captain: “Where are we now?” 


you're an 


Don’t jump overboard if you become 
a victim of seasickness. You will miss 
years of fun telling others how you 
suffered. 

If you want to be considered a 
seasoned traveler don't promenade on 
the promenade deck. 

In making out your customs declara- 
tion be honest—at least as much so as 
when make out income-tax 
schedule. 

Try to avoid knocking America on 
the way over, and Europe on the return 
trip. 

Don’t weep when 
Statue of Liberty. 
be misconstrued. 


you your 


you behold the 
The sentiment may 
Robert Hage. 


A Complete Change 
HYSICIAN (to patient) : 
You're all run down. I suggest 
that you lay off golf for a while and 


rich 


get a good rest at your office. 

“TYO unto others as others did unto 
thee,” said the new car owner as 

he ran over a helpless pedestrian. 















THE CROW’S-NEST FOR CAUTIOUS MOTORISTS 








Life and L 


==. 











S. FLETCHER, the great spinner 
* of mystery yarns, has, for the 
moment, gone bad on us. “The Mill of 
Many Windows” (Doran) is not what 
its title and its author’s past perform- 
ances would indicate, but a thinly fic- 
tionized disquisition on our old friends 
capital and labor, running true to for- 
mula right down to quotations from 
Karl Marx and the millionaire’s son 
who loathes business. When capital 
and labor fly into a plot, I usually fly 
out of the window into the nice spring 
sunshine, but this time I stuck to the 
finish in the desperate expectation that 
Mr. Fletcher would make good and pull 
off a swell murder or something. He 
didn't. 
Right here and now let me say that 
I am done, as far as fiction heroes go, 
with young men who are struggling 


with their ideals. These individuals 


who give their conduct such serious con- 
sideration usually make straight for the 
wrong decision with the unerring in- 
stinct of a homing pigeon, and are liv- 
ing examples of the theorem that fools 
harm in the world than 
knaves. This is the third tale this 
season I’ve had to worry through with 


do more 


the constant fear that the juvenile lead 
would give all his millions away the 
minute he fell heir to them. But Bright 
Marrashaw realizes just in the nick of 
time that doing the right thing by one’s 
fellowmen is a retail proposition. You 
can’t be magnanimous to mobs, because 
something goes wrong with the retro- 
action. 

Of course anybody is likely to make 
a mistake. That’s why, as the comedian 
said in “Flo-Flo,” they put rubbers on 
lead pencils. But now that his error 
has been pointed out, Mr. Fletcher must 


see that it doesn’t happen again. Next 
time I want to find an old man dead in 
his library on the very first page. 


UCH more to my notion is th 

young gentleman of “The Spring 
Flight,” by Lee J. Smits (Knopf) 
Here is the intimate record of a typical 
American against a background slapped 
in so realistically that the reader know 
that he is dealing with an 
authentic document. Truth, set dow: 
with humor and intelligence, is so scare 


at once 


these days that when one comes upon 
it suddenly or accidentally, the instinct 
arises to take it slowly, a chapter or 
two at a time, in order to make it last 


as long as possible. “The Spring 
Flight” is concerned with the early 
youth, adolescence and young man- 


hood of Kenneth Farr, and everybody 


(Continued on page 36) 




















ILL FORTUNE HAS DONE HER Worst! 
CIGARETTES ! 





AND IN PUBLIC, Too! 


THE GAY NINETIES 


IN our FAMILY! DEAR! DEAR! 








WILFRED HAS BEEN CAUGHT SMOKING ONE OF THOSE PESKY 
OH, TO THINK THAT A DISGRACE LIKE THIS COULD HAPPEN 














Wire - 


When Dempsey and Wills Finally Meet 


(Dempsey was not much surprised at the action of the 


New York State 


Boxing Commission in debarring him and announced that when he fights 


Wills it will be 
NV OVIE DIRECTOR (to Wills, who 
has just started a right for Demp- 
y's face): There, now, hold that a 
minute while we get a close-up. Let 
your right come forward slowly, Wills 
not too fast—and hit Mr. Dempsey 
the chin....Not too rough, Wills. 
There’s nothing to get aroused about. 
What do think this is, any- 
way? Step a little bit more to the left, 
and remember that you're not 
between the camera and Mr. 
(To Dempsey.) Now, Jack, 
if you will register a little more deter- 
mination and stop looking for your 
wife....There! Wonderful! Hold 
(To IVills.) You black scoundrel, what 
do you mean by hitting Mr. Dempsey 
Do you think he had 
the beauty doctors working on that just 
to provide you with a punching bag? 
Mr. Referee, if he does that 
gain, of course, you will disqualify 
him. Now, Jack, you are to drive Wills 
to the ropes, hitting him with wicked 


you 


| > 
piease, 


to get 


Dempsey. 


n his new nose? 









nuts for sixteen months) : 


under conditions named by him and not the 


a. ——— ~ 
4 9.5 Gee S=. 


Mrs. Todd (who has been on a dict of oysters and cocoa- he’s 

QUICK, JOHN, 

SIGNAL FIRE, I KNOW THAT STEAMER—THE FOOD IS DIS- 
TINCTLY SECOND-CLASS. 


Commission.) 

rights and lefts, knocking him clear 
out of the ring. . . . No, Wills, you 
are to be knocked out of the ring, nut 
Mr. Dempsey. He has tried that as 
often as he And when you 
climb back in again you are to do so 
slowly, be hit four or five times in the 
stomach and then drop limply to the 
floor. At the count of seven you are 
to struggle weakly to your hands and 
At the 
When 
that is over you may go to the box- 
office and collect your guarantee of $15. 
Now then—lights—camera ! 


wishes. 


knees and register great pain. 
count of ten drop back again. 


Let's go. 
Tracy Hammond Lewis. 


The Economical Wife 


HE chooses the most exclusive res- 

taurants because she feels she owes 
it to her husband's health to safeguard 
his digestion. 


She uses taxicabs instead of street 
car or subway to conserve her health, 
thus saving her hus- 


band doctor bills. 

She spends five 
much for 
clothes as the average 
woman, on the theory 
that they make her 
feel better, thus in- 
creasing her efficiency. 

She tries every day 


times as 


to demonstrate the old 
maxim that the best 
is the cheapest in the 
end. 

She confines her ac- 
counts to stores that 
bill purchases of the 
last day of a month 
on the next month's 
statements. 


McCready Huston. 


Where Silence 
Speaks Louder 
Than Blurbs 
> HITE: What 


| . 
or SE makes you think 
successful in 


business ? 
Winters: I 
heard him say so. 


PUT OUT THE 
never 
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Fisherman: pO YE THINK It’s 
FAIR FISHIN’ TO USE A TRIPLE- 
BARBED HOOK ON YER LINE, ED? 
Ed: MAYBE NOT—BUT LOOK AT THE NET 

SAVING! 


First 
VERY 


The Very Word 
IRST Newsparer HEADLINE Writ- 


ER: Give me a synonym for “finny 
tribe.” 

Seconp HeEapLine Writer: How 
about “fish”? 


First HeapLine Writer: Fine! I 
never thought of that. 
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y on ar OPPORTUNITY ; 


THE STAR MEMBER OF ONE OF OUR LEADING ROTARY CLUBS IS STRANDED ON A DESERT ISLAND 


Art and Letters 
Sculpture 

HE most finished bit of American 

sculpture of the present decade un- 
doubtedly is the nose on the face of 
William Harrison (Jack) Dempsey. 
Gutzon Borglum’s work on the face of 
Stone Mountain may be hailed as more 
colossal, but it lacks the purity of out 
line which makes the Dempsey chef 
d'auvre so strongly reminiscent of the 
ancient Greek. Here again it is shown 
that true genius in art can sometimes 
improve on nature. 

Literature 

George Herman (Babe) Ruth con- 
tinues his cultured and witty articles on 
national customs and events. By the 
simplicity of his style Mr. Ruth can 
make interesting even such _ technical 
subjects as the laws and forces which 
govern moving spheres. It is interest- 
tng to note that he agrees with Hilaire 


You ARE NOW 
APPROACHING 


GAS BURG 
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Belloc in the statement that politically 
we are monarchical, tending to give a 
man elected to high place, such as Judge 
Landis, the authority of an absolute 
monarch. Mr. Ruth writes even better 
than he talks. 

The 
Booth belonged to the old 
school of acting. The newer technique 
was introduced by John L. Sullivan and 
James J. Corbett, but it has remained 
for Benjamin Leiner (Benny Leonard) 
to perfect the more modern ideas of 
stagecraft. One great change that may 
be noted is in foot-work. It is reported 
that the dying Hamlet, as played by 
Mr. Leiner, will raise himself upon one 
elbow and sing, “Just Break the News 
to Mother.” 


Drama 


Edwin 


Walter Trumbull. 





ALF the world doesn't know what 
the other half does in conference. 





iF YOU LIKE 
THE UNIVERSE, 
you’Lk 
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3,000,001 
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|) JANUARY. 











Why Cape Cod Captains Hurry 
Below Decks When People 
in Linen Knickers Come 


Around 


“ A NY good fishing around here?” 
“Is it a two-cycle or a four-cycle 
engine ?” 

“That seems like an awful price for 
just one afternoon’s sail.” 

“What's that funny-looking platform 
on the front of the boat?” 

“It must be wonderful to sleep out 
overnight right on the water under th: 
stars !” 

“I s’pose there’s a lot of rum-running 





around here.” 

“Think those Star class boats are any 
good? Look like a lot of skimming 
dishes to me.” 

“Some wind, hey?” 

“How far is it to Oak Bluffs?” 

“T had a little thirty-foot knockabout 
once that could...” 

“Ship ahoy! Hard alee, thar!” 

“How do you tie a bowline?” 

“You outdoor fellows certainly do 
know how to keep healthy-looking !” 

“How much gas she burn?” 

“When does the tide change her 
abouts ?” 

“Think it'll rain?” 

Baron Ireland. 


Soda-Fountain Subtleties 
OUNG LADY: What kind of 
sandwiches do you have? 

Sopa CrerK: Ham bread, kam roll, 
cheese on bread, cheese on roll, chicken 
salad on bread, tongue roll, tongue on 
bread, egg salad roll and bread, tomato 
on bread, combination salad rolls, hot 
dogs. 

Younc Lapy: All right, bring me 
a dish of chocolate ice-cream. 
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enchanting fragrance 





LES POUDRES 


«CO |] Y 


G the bright lecicon of beauty, the im~ 
portant word is pourler-and even more 
important, the correct shade of powder: 
COTY Eice Powders — “Heir texture 
50 softly smooth and clinging, their fragrance 
so irresistible —are created in nine in- 
dividual shades to give a more subtle dis- 


A 


tinction to the charm o each type. — 





COTY TALCUM IMPARTS TO THE BODY 
A DELICATE FLOWERLIKE FRESHNESS 
AND SMOOTHNESS. IT IS OBTAINABLE 

Address ‘‘Dept. L 5” IN ALL COTY PERFUME ODEURS. 
“PERSONAL SERVICE BUREAU’ 
For guidance in choosing the correct 
Face Powder~ shade and expressive 


perfu me odeur to intensify indwviduality 


eG 1 “* = oat 
714. Fifth Avenue , - New York. 
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The Next to Last Laugh 


HE letters are beginning to appear 

from those who went to see “The 
Last Laugh” on my earnest recom- 
mendation, and who are now hastening 
to hurl my glowing words back at me, 
with accumulated interest. 

“So this is Art!” they murmur scorn- 
fully, implying that they go to the 
movies to be entertained and that there 
is enough sordidness in life without 
trying to reflect it on the screen. 

My answer to all comers is this: I 
never said that “The Last Laugh” was 
Art, (a) because I don’t know what 
Art is; (b) because I didn’t want to 
damn this worthy picture with a term 
that is, in the public’s estimation, oppro- 
brious. 

I, too, go to the movies to be enter- 
tained, and “The Last Laugh” enter- 
tained me. In view of this, what should 
I have said? I might have explained 
in my “T enjoyed ‘The Last 
Laugh’ intensely, but I advise you not 


review : 


to see 
not qualified to appreciate anything that 


it because you, unlike me, are 


is genuinely great.” 
That would have been charming. 


HIS department is not devoted to 
intelligent criticism; 
it is merely a page upon which the vio- 
lent opinions of one solitary individual 


the cause of 


may find expression. I am not con- 
ducting a service for movie exhibitors 
—telling them what pictures will make 
money and what will flop—nor am I en- 
gaged in the great profitable profession 
of uplift. 

I am here to say what I think (on 
a catch-as-catch-can, take-it-or-leave-it, 
the- Marquis-of-Queensberry-be-damned 
basis), and no one can tell whether I am 
right or wrong—including myself; in 
matters of opinion, right and wrong 
simply don’t exist. 

This, of course, is the answer of all 
highly opinionated individuals to those 


who dare to disagree, and should be 
accepted at its face value. I don’t really 
mean to be cross about it. 


OW as to “The Last Laugh”: 

It is revolutionary in technique— 
that I mean the style of its 
construction, direction, photography 
and performance. Where our Ameri- 
can producers must use miles of sub- 
titles, acres of expensive sets and mobs 


and by 


of extras to get over one idea, these 
Germans have used the simplest and 
most economical effects of light and 
shadow. 

The public, of course, has been edu- 
cated to accept the absurd exaggera- 
tion of Hollywood, and it can’t fathom 
this strange simplicity. When I saw 
Charlie Chaplin’s “A Woman of Paris,” 
I heard a young lady in the audience 
remark, “The trouble with this picture 
is, the characters ain’t real—they don’t 
show any emotion.” She was so steeped 
in the movie tradition that she could 
think of emotion only in terms of heav- 
ing bosoms, quivering lips and cataracts 
of glycerine tears. 





son.” 


NAZIMOVA IN “MY 


“A Woman of Paris” was a financial 
failure; so were “Broken Blossoms.” 
“One Glorious Day,” “Deception,” 
“The Marriage Circle” and “The Dra 
matic Life of Abraham Lincoln.” Yet 
these were all fine pictures—important 


pictures—and I don’t apologize for 
praising them. 


S I have said many times before, 

and will continue to say as long as 
I have this space to fill, the public is 
never friendly toward pioneers in any 
field of endeavor. 

The public laughed at Columbus when 
he said the world is round, at Roger 
Bacon when he postulated the equality 
of man, at Fulton, and Langley, and 
John Huss, and Walt Whitman, and 
John the Baptist and Socrates. Thi 
greatest tragedies in history are to 
be found in the lives of men who were 
born ahead of their time. 


* is always the follow-up men who 

make the money. Columbus never 
saw any of the Inca and Aztec treasures 
that built the Spanish Armada; Lewis 
and Clark were the first to explore 
the Northwest, but it was James J. Hill 
who successfully exploited it; Lee De 
Forrest and Atwater Kent have made 
more money out of the radio than Mar 
coni ever dreamed of ; and I understand 
that H. C. Witwer’s income is larget 
than Ring Lardner’s. 

So don’t crow too loudly because “The 
Last Laugh” is failing to earn fortunes 
at the box-office. Wait until we hav 
had a chance to observe its effect on 
our more practical American producers 
—and then decide whether or not it was 
worth doing. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 33.) 























































The roomy forward cabin and luxurious 
stateroom will accommodate a party of six; the 
big 50 H.P. engine gives 12 miles per hour. 


Pree $12,850 Bayonne N.S. 


Other Elco Models are: The Twenty-six, 
$1,950; the Veedette, $4,850; the Cruis- 
ette, $5,350; the Fifty-six, $24,500. 


Instead of purchasing a boat out of capi- 
tal, many people 
selves of the 


refer to avail them- 
co deferred payment plan. 





Enjoy a care-free summer 
on an Elco Forty-five! 


| pew from the expense and promiscuity of hotels, from 
the dust and danger of crowded roads, you can voyage 
wherever fancy dictates; take long runs up or down the 
coast; rest and swim in sheltered coves; eat and sleep and 
enjoy life as you never have before! 


Business need not interfere with your pleasure—within 
a few miles of your office there are quiet harbors where you 
can live x wheal the Forty-five, and commute to town. In the 
evening, take a moonlight run out to the lightship; up the 
river; across the lake. Have dinner on board, and come 
back refreshed and ready for tomorrow’s business. 


The Elco Forty-five is a real home afloat for six people; 
in the forward cabin are four comfortable berths and lava- 
tony and aft there is a double stateroom with lavatory. The 
fl ey is as large and well-equipped as many an apartment 

itchen. The broad decks are ideal for lounging, dancing 
or an afternoon of bridge. 


If you wish, your enjoyment of the Forty-five can begin 
tomorrow! Elco standardized construction makes immediate 
delivery possible and brings cost within your reach—and 
Elco service assures your permanent satisfaction. The yacht- 
ing season has begun —come to Port Elco and inspect the 
Forty-five just as she will be delivered to you—or write 
for Catalog L. 

Correspondence should be addressed to: 


PORT ELCO—Division of Sales and Exhibit 


247 Park Avenue and 107 East 46th Street 
Telephone Ashland 5650 NEW YORK CITY 


THE ELCO WORKS, BAYONNE, NEW JERSEY 
Established 1892 
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One Day Only 


Two Lancashire women were discuss- 
ing a visit to their town of Galli-Curci. 
Said one: “They do tell me as ’ow she 
‘ad nearly a thousand pounds for sing- 
ing that one afternoon.’”’ Answered the 
other: “Aye, but you ’ave to remember 
that she’s not in regular work.” 

—Passing Show (London). 
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Doors 


Life has three doors, There's the door 
“Push” and the marked 
and there’s the revolving door. 
Courier-Journal. 


marked door 
“Pull,” 


—Louisville 








Good Queen Bess 

Mandy, the colored laundress, picked 
up a magazine and began to turn over 
the pages aimlessly. Then she seemed 
to be fascinated by one of the pictures. 

“Who dat woman, Miss Blank?” 
inquired. “That's Queen Elizabeth, 
Mandy,” said Miss Blank. Mandy seemed 
to be stricken dumb. Finally she burst 
forth breathlessly : 

“Am dat de Queen, Miss Blank? My 
land, what a homely woman! My land, 
what a ugly woman! Why, Miss Blank, 
that Queen ain’t no better-looking than 
you is."—New York Sun. 
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The Creative Imagination 
four years old, one day came 
running to her mother and hid in her 
skirts. Mother, surprised, asked th 
cause of her fright. 

“I was telling myself 


Frances, 





1 
a story I wa 


The Practical Woman (to jewelry making up,” exclaimed Frances, “ani 
Mountain Guipe: And now here is a burglar): WHILE YOU’RE ABOUT IT there were wolves in it—and—and I 
magnificent echo to listen to. WOULD YOU MIND OPENING THIS seared !"—L’Echo de Paris. 
Tourist: Is it free? CAN OF SALMON FOR ME? I'VE 
3 Der B (Berl BROKEN THE KEY. 
Tr r mer "riind. . oe eo 
- a Sree —Le Rire (Paris). Barton: What makes your next-doo 


neighbor so unpopular? 








Simice—“As easy to postpone as a 













complete physical examination.” Happy ending, 


—Ohio State Journal. 


Lire _is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. 
Patent Office. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, to Canada, 80 cents. Back 
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Fetter 


in Great Britain attly to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, 
Lane, London, E, C., England. 


American style: 
the job.—Detroit News. 


to the date of ¢ issue to be p affec te 


Borrows: He’s fixed his lawnmower: 
so you have to drop a nickel in the slot 
to make it go.—Boston Transcript. 


He got 
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rv Reproduction of Mural Decoration in our Chicago Store — 


Male 


Confections 


NEw YORK 
Luncheon Madison Avenue 


at 47% Street 








CHICAGO 
Michigan at Jackson | 


























GORDON } 


A WHITE MERCERIZED 





THE FABRIC IS CUT 
TO ALLOW FOR THE 
FIRST WASH SHRINKAGE 
AND THE COLLAR IS 
MADE BY THE MAKERS 
OF ARROW COLLARS 
IT IS A WELL MADE 
GOOD FITTING SHIRT 


~ CLUETT. Prasooy wv Co.,Inc. 


































































Beautiful gf sets for 
men an 
$4.50 to $100 








In this month of gift choosing and giving— 


See Eversharp and Wahl Pen 


A LTHOUGH we look upon 

this as the month of May, 

nevertheless the harbin- 

gets of June are already present 

in the flowering of the early 
June brides. 

This is a gift buying month ! 

Not only are the ministers ac- 
tive but even now the institutions 
of learning are loosing upon the 
world, the bold, masterful grad- 
uates and the sweet girl graduates. 

When the invitation or an- 
nouncement appears in your 
morning’s mail, what do you 
expect to do? 

Seriously, the best possible thing 
is to choose the nearest of the 
thirty thousand Eversharp dealers. 

Go to his store. 

Select an Eversharp, Wahl Pen, 
or an Eversharp, Wahl Pen Com- 
bination. Have the salesman put 
your purchase in one of those 


women 


AN 
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handsome silk-lined gift boxes 
—and everything is over but the 
pleasure. 

You are justified in feeling per- 
fectly satisfied with yourself. No 
one could have done better. 

Eversharp and Wahl Pen are the 
products of the foremost manu- 
tacturer of fine writing equipment. 

They have beauty to carry a 
heart full of sentiment. 

They are useful, which signifies 
your thoughtfulness. 

Their precious metal construc- 
tion insures that they will wear 
well—for remembrance. 

The qualities which have made 
Eversharp and Wahl Pen the 
world’s standard writing instru- 
ments are the qualities that make 
them the first and best thought 
for all gift occasions. 

Prices to suit your purse and 
the situation. 
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EVERSHARP 
Models 
for every need 
50f to $6 LL. 
Also made |: «| 
in solidgold |; G 
This model $5 3 
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WAHL PEN 


or sterling 
$3 to $10 


Also made 
in solid gold 


This model $8 


Wahl Eversharp and Wabi Pen 
Made in U S. A. by The Wahl Co., Chicago ; 
Made it Canada by The Wahl Co., Ltd., Toronto 


Prices same in Canada as U. S. 


There wane EVERSHARP 


and WAAL PEN 


PERFECTED 






















Gold or silver filled 



























































































HOUBIGANT 


now makes for men| 
THE LUXURY SHAVE 


OR one hundred and fifty years | 
Houbigant has been the maker 
of finest toilet goods for women... 
Now Houbigant makes for men a 
complete lineof shaving luxuries— 
Shaving Stick, Eau Vegetale, Tal- 
cum, Soap—all delicately scented 
with the odor of Fougere Royale, 
the Royal Fern, an odot of outdoors 
made for men. 








Those men who are satisfied only 
with the best of everything, Houbi- 
gant invites to try this new shave. 


OUGETC bale 














HOUBIGANT, INC. 
16 W. 49th Street 
New York 








True Sensibility 


(“A Russian woman would be quite rates 
if a man opened a door for her.’ 


The Bolshevist lady is not less soil 
Than Victorian misses, but more. 
They shrank if a man might be under the 
bed ; 
She shrieks if he 


opens the door. 


Though shirt-sleeves might shock them, 
the Bolshevist maid 
Is far more fastidious than that. 
They frowned at a man if he took off his 
coat ; 
She faints when he takes off his hat. 


She blushes at anything all the day long, 
Which is why it is commonly said 
That while other young ladies are nor- 

mally pink, 
She is now irretrievably 
—G. K. 


Red. 
’s Weekly (London). 


No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters, sample by 
mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


The Panacea 


Those, particularly our extreme So- 
cialists, whose pet theories and beliefs 
fail on practical application are fond 


of falling back on the excuse of a native 
physician who was called in to cure one 
who was sick. 

He had, he claimed, that 
would positively restore the sick man to 
again. The patient, 
even worse as a re- 


a medicine 


blooming health 
however, became 
sult of the treatment. 
“Medicine no good!” 
of the sick man, 
“Medicine good, 
said the physician complacently. 
—Toronto Telegram. 


cried the friends 
angrily. 
good,” 


patient no 


Fugitive Verse 

To the list of superconscientious ex- 
change editors we wish to add the scis- 
sors man of the Chicago Daily News, 
who under a reprinted poem runs the 
credit line: 

“Christina Rossetti in Our Dumb Ani- 
mals.”"—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


This Year of Grace 


RaTHER Heavy Younc Man: And 
when I take you home to my people I 
want you to remember that we have our 
ancestry and traditions and 

Younc Woman: Oh! for the love of 
Mike, cut out that pre-war stuff! 

—Humorist (London). 





TureEE shades of lip rouge, two bottles 
of perfume, some wine glasses and the 
print of a dancing girl’s figure were 
found in a Punic sarcophagus the other 
day. Now if they dig up a padlock... 
—New York Sun. 





A cynic is one who divides all mar- 
riages into two classes: “Love is blind,” 
and general housework.—Detroit News. 
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§ | Here’ s a Fine Stub 


The Esterbrook Judge’s Quill 
is a favorite among writers 
who like a fine-pointed stub 
pen, resilient in action. 
Whether you prefer a stub, 
fine or oval point, there is an 
Esterbrook pen designed ex- 
actly to fit your handwriting. 


Send for Interesting Booklet 


Booklet of 100 historic autographs and 
the 12 most popular pens in the world 
Sent on receipt of 15 cents. 


Address Department L 


Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co. 
Camden, N.J. 


Canadian 
gents, 


Brown Bros., Ltd. 


oronto, 


rae a FRESH 





Tue Soviet Government, in order to 
make sure that everybody either works 
or starves, is making them do both. 

—Punch. 


Loox for The Name 
WHITE MOUNTAIN 


on the Refrigerator 
you buy 





It is your guarantee 
of perfect food pres- 
ervation, absolute 
sanitation, economi- 
cal ice consumption, 
and lasting perma- 
nence. 


“THE CHEST WITH 
THE CHILL IN IT” 


Write for descriptive booklets 
THE MAINE MANUFACTURING CO., NASHUA, N. H. 





IN PERFECT 
COMFORT | 








over the mountain or into the valley below a 
myriad of fascinating scenes unfold to your 
view—if you are able to enjoy them. The 
sway of the train means train sickness— 
(nausea) to many. Mothersill’s stops Train, 
Car and Sea Sickness at once, giving perfect 
comfort on your trip. 
75¢ & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
6 or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York City 
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pictures, 


(The following previously 

viewed in LIFE, are recommended. 

The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 28.) 

Grass. A picture of Asiatic life for 
those Sybaritic souls who complain 
when their limousines are delayed by 
the cross-town traffic. 

Quo Vadis. A harrowing spectacle, 
with Emil Jannings in another great 
role. 

Smouldering Fires. Pauline Fred- 
erick does fine work as a coldly efficient 
business woman who suddenly discovers 
her heart. 

A Kiss in the Dark. Light but en- 
tertaining comedy with Adolphe Men- 
jou and some Cuban scenery. 

The Last Laugh. You will find 
casual mention of this on another page. 

Seven Chances. Buster Keaton in 
a comedy which becomes a trifle too 
uproarious at the finish. 

The Denial. Moving drama of do- 
mestic difficulties in Spanish War days. 

Introduce Me. Douglas MacLean 
climbs upward in a highly symbolical 
manner. 

The Thief of Bagdad. 


me you haven't seen this yet. 


Don't tell 
| ee 


LONG-HAIRED CLARA: The back of 

my neck tickles, 
BoytisH BELLE: 

the bobber’s itch. 


Perhaps you've got 

















GERMAN ARMY OFFICERS’ 
FIELD GLASSES 


FREE TRIAL 





8 Power $9.85 If = wish to| 


Free trial coupon will bring you these genuine 
German War Glasses purch at exceptionally 
ivantageous rates of exchange 
Manufactured by most prominent of German opticai 
factories. Many were received direct from the Allied 
Reparations Commission. Conservative $20.00 value. 
Finest achromatic day and night lenses. 40 m.m. 
objective. Dust and moisture proof. Pupillary 
\djustment. Built for service regardless 7 r- poe 
ording to strictest military standards. ‘All 
cuaranteed in perfect condition. We have sold $0.00 000 
pairs of this model to date. 
_ Shipped promptly on receipt of attached coupon on 
» days’ free trial. If satisfied send check or money 
order for $9.85. Order your field glasses to-day. 


HENDERSON BROTHERS 
Largest importers of field glasses in America 


93 Federal Street Boston, Mass. 


° FREE TRIAL COUPON 1 

' Gentlemen: i 
® Please send me on 5 days’ free trial one pair 

* German i Officers’ war glasses. After 5 days’ ! 

treal I will either return glasses or remit $9.85. : 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 10) 


F. Scott Fitzgerald, called “The Great 
Gatsby,” and I was minded, apropos of 
the old lady who would not read about 
people whom she could not know so- 
cially, that, albeit Mr. Fitzgerald’s 
characters could all make the Register 
easily enough, it would be a dreary 
business having them in for tea. 
Lord! Why any man with a literary 
gift should care to write about such 
stupid and uninteresting people is be- 
yond me. The doings and sayings of 
those who do not matter in real life 
are doubly insipid in a book....Up and 
dressed by tea-time, and in the evening 
to a revue, whereat Sam _ whispered, 
during a turn of interpretive dancing, 
The real trouble with those birds is 
that, albeit their stuff looks dangerous, 
none of them ever breaks a leg. 


The telephone a-ringing 
May early, and it was Maude 
9th Hemstreet wanting to con- 
sult me at once about some sort of 
desperation, so in she came soon with 
the most calamitous recital that ever 
I heard in my life, in the midst of 
which she did go over to my dressing- 
table and make a careful application of 
my face powder. And I did marvel at 
the psychology of a woman who, with 
the skies crashing upon her and the 
ground falling away beneath her feet, 
can still worry as to whether or not 
her nose shines....To luncheon at an 
inn with Sam, whe professed himself 
replete with a supply of new stories 
and after I had made sure that nonce 
of them was about Nicholas Longworth, 
I listened to a few, which were dull 
enough, God knows, but I feigned 
amusement to please Sam, for it is now 
but a week until my birthdate, whereon 
I hope he will do handsomely by me. 
Baird Leonard. 


The Happy Fishing Ground 


Ir has a soft-drink stand where the 
thirsty may forget about the relation 
between alcohol and fractions. 

It has only one hotel, but there are 
running bell-boys in every room, and 
they get what they go after. 

It has plenty of strong, fearless 
guides who serve one well in finding the 
hotel after a long day’s drinking. 

It has a population whose generosity 
and hospitality often completely stagger 
the newcomer. 

It has no telegraphic facilities, and 
the mail service is hilariously poor. 

It has an excellent fish market, with 
fresh shipments from New York daily. 





VIRTUE is its own reward. Vice 
gets its reward from the confessional 
magazine. 

















Your white tecth, keep them safe with Pebeco 


Teeth stay white 


and safe—when 
the mouth glands 
flow normally 


WENT to the dentist yes- 
terday. He says my teeth 
and gums are in fine condi- 
tion—” 






ay thousands are learn- 
ing how to keep their teeth 
safe by correcting the under- 
lying cause of decay. 

Modern, cooked foods— 
soft, and quickly swallowed 
—give the mouth glands al- 
most no work. From sheer 
lack of exercise they gradu- 
ally stop flowing. 

And in your dry mouth, your teeth, 
unprotected by the alkaline fluids of 
the glands, are defenseless against 
the acids of decay. 

7 7 
Pebeco acts directly on the salivary 
glands. It completely restores their 
full alkaline flow. The acids of decay 
are neutralized as fast as they form 
and your teeth are kept not only 
white but safe. 

Send for a trial tube of Pebeco. 
Made only by Pebeco, Inc., N. Y. 
Sole Distributors: Lehn & Fink, Inc. 
Canadian Agents: H. F. Ritchie & 
Co., Ltd., 10 McCaul St., Toronto, 
Ont. At all druggists. 











~ ‘Lehn & Fink, a | Sole Distributors, Pep. K-16 
635 Greenwich Street, New York, N, 


Send me free your new large sized lt 
tube of Pebeco. 


Name. . 


SDs cdentsiacocenes 





Free Offer 
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TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


THE ORIGINAL wive 


GARTER 


E. Z.'s are more than mere garters—they are com- 
fort and health,insurance. You're bound to like 
them—comfortable, trim—they stay up ‘till you 
take them off with your socks. Change to a pair today 
and insist on E. Z.'s, the original and genuine wide webs 
If your dealer hasn't them, send us 50c and his name, 
and we'll see you are supplied For legs measuring over 
14 inches, order ‘Large’ size Single or double grip. 


Made solely by 
The Thos. P. Taylor Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 
Originators of the Wide Web Idea 
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the Wye) 
VAN HEUSEN 
for Spring 








—~a collar of pleasingly smart pro- 
portions. Madeof just one single 
piece of smooth, strong, multi-ply 
fabric. It cannot wilt. Nothing 
sewed together—no need for 
starch. The loom has woven the 
fold in, woven a faultless curve in, 
woven comfort and smartness in. 


12 VAN HEUSEN STYLES~50 CENTS 

















OVAN HEUSEN 


the Worlds Smartest COLLAR 


PHILLIPSJONES, Q NEWYORK CITY 





















































O keep your lawn in good con- 
dition you need a good lawn- 
mower—the best costs the least in 


the end. 
A PENNSYLVANIA Quality Lawn 


Mower will do clean-cut work year 
after year—not just when it is new— 
without the expense of sharpening 
or repairs. The tool steel knife 
and blades are self sharpening. 

You can identify amy PENNSYL- 
VANIA Quality Mower by the new 
STAYTITE Handle—“The Mark ot 


a Good Mower.” oa. 
At Hardware and Seed Stores Handle 
Send for booklet identifies 
“How to Have a Fine Lawn” - QQ. 
quality 


PENNSYLVANIA LAWN|MOWER WORKS 
1625 North 23d (Street, Philadelphia 


PENNSYLVANIA 


LAWN MOWERS 





She New 


STAYTITE 
HANDLE 





























yer. to and from 
oo” EUROPE | 
Travelled via Cunard | 


‘during 1924~ again the largest 
number carried by any line or 


group of lines on the Atlantic 
By Popular Verdict — 


THERE IS NO BETTER WAY! 





Literature, schedules 
and other informa- 


tion on request 







“Going to Europe 
is only half the pleasure— 

’ The other half is 
going on a Cunarder.” 


«4 ANCHOR l= 











25 Broadway 
New York 
or Branches and Agencies 
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The Rover and Over Boys 
(Continued from page 13) 
he spoke the boat sighed and went down 
for the third time. 

“Hooray for the Rover Boys!” 

At this fateful moment what should 
come steaming down the last paragraph 
but the faithful battleship Oregon, 
with all the sailors waving their white 
hats in the air and cheering lustily. And 
astraddle the prow who should sit but 
Dora Stanhope and Dick Rover! 

“It wasn’t a shark that swallowed me 
at all,” said Dick proudly. “It was a 
United States Submarine.” And then 
while a ship’s band struck up the strains 
of the “Stars and Stripes March,” a 
large photograph of President Coolidge 
was lowered impressively and_ three 
guns spoke in silent salute. 

“What did we hit?” asked Sam. 

“We struck a floating bottle,” re- 
plied Tom, holding up the object, which 
contained the next volume of the 
Rover Boys’ Series for Young Ameri- 
cans. “In that volume,” he continued, 
“we shall meet all our old friends again, 
and in addition we shall learn how Dora 
Stanhope fell into the hands of canni- 
bals, and what befell our young ad- 
venturers in the ‘Wonder City of Dia- 
monds,’ to be entitled: ‘The Rover 
Boys in a Telephone Booth; or, How 
Tom Grew a Long, White Beard.’” 

And here let us say Good-by, 

Goop-By. 


My Husband Says 


THAT it is very unfortunate that I 
should suddenly discover my lingerie is 
all worn out and have to make a special 
trip to town to buy more. 

But every woman knows that a dark 
day dawns occasionally when her things 
come home from the laundry and even 
the little holes where she used to run 
the ribbons are gone. Mrs. Smith says 
men dress with so little effort and there 
isn’t a morning of her life that she 




















A corn isn’t just a pain—it’s a 
drain. A tax on the whole nervous 
system. A blight, not alone on the 
toe, but on the spirits and the dis- 
position. . . . Doctors know thata 
|  corncandarkena man’swholeview- 
point on life. Headache, fatigue, ir- 
ritability and indigestion are often 
reflexes of a throbbing corn... 
“Pain-messages” shoot to every 
nerve center, when a corn starts 
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Blue-jay 


oti E QUICK AND GENTLE WAY TO END A CORN 





Life will 
, taste 
8 sweeter 


When that 


Corn is gone 





broadcasting. . . If you would know 
blissful relief, apply ;Blue=jay to 
that burning corn. In ten seconds, 
the world will seem a better place to 
live in. ... Atiny cushion—cool 
as velvet — fits over the corn and 
stops the pain at once. You wear it 
two days in solid comfort. When 
you take it off, thecorncomeswith | 
it— gently removed by the little 
brown disc of magic medication. 
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THE STYLE OF THE DAY 
“HOW SILLY TO REPRESENT LOVE 
WITH A BOW AND ARROW. WHAT HE 
OUGHT TO HAVE IS A REVOLVER.” 

—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 

















doesn’t have to sit up in bed and sew up 
something before she can dress. 

She says the reason some women 
appear vivacious at times is that they 
are keyed up with fear and excitement 
over the horrible possibility of some- 
thing’s becoming detached and you never 
saw a woman of phlegmatic tempera- 
ment whose every string and button 
wasn't lashed on with iron firmness. 


a 


The Louvain Library Fund 


Wirt full appreciation of the kind- 
ness of many friends who have con- 
tributed, Lire continues his appeal for 
the Louvain Library, the restoration of 
which was promised to the Belgian 
people. Money is urgently needed to 
continue work already under way. 

It was America’s promise. And, it 
is America’s honor that requires its 
fulfillment! Won't you help? Lire has 
collected $724 already. Can’t we make 
it $1,000? 


Previously acknowledged.......... $722 
Robt. H. Elliott, Lowell, Mass...... 2 





Fairy Story 
“It’s true that I've been here seven 
hours,” said the plumber, “but I only 
worked thirty-five minutes of the time, 
and that’s all I can possibly charge 
for.” 


Prue: Do you think this dress is 
cut too low? 
Sve: How much was it? 





y fishermen 


Fishing facts and hints. 
Tells how to compete in [US 
our annual $2,000 Fish- book 
Photo contest. A postal 
gets ic FREE! 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY e 
12581 High Street South Bend, Ind. e 

















Smarting skin 
AFTER SHAVIN 
relieved by massaging 
with cooling, antiseptic 


“‘Mentholatum 


Write for free sample 
Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N.Y., Wichita, Kans. 
































The Bell Telephone Laboratory in 1884. From an old wood engraving published in the “Scientific American” 


Winning nature’s secrets 


Every day that passes records some new advance in the telephone 
art. Constant experiment and observation are winning new secrets of 
chemistry, of electricity and magnetism, and of matter. Nature's 
unseen quarry is yielding to the researches of the laboratory that exact 
scientific knowledge which is among the telephone engineer's most 
priceless resources. The workshop of the telephone engineer is a 
scientific laboratory. Here he studies and experiments with principles 
and laws of our physical environment and sets them to aid us in our 
daily lives. 

Forty-nine years ago the telephone was born in a scientific labo- 
ratory—a very small laboratory, to be sure, as it numbered in its 
personnel none but Bell and his assistant. As the Bell System has 
grown that laboratory has grown, and as the laboratory has grown 
the telephone has grown in efficiency, in distance covered, in numbers, 
in perfection. Countless are the milestones marking progress in the 
telephone art that have come from the laboratory. 


Today the laboratory numbers among its personnel 3000 em- 
ployees, more than half of whom are skilled scientists and engineers. 
Headed by a vice-president of the American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company, it is known as the Bell Telephone Laboratories, Inc., 
and forms an indispensable department of the Bell System. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


BELL SYSTEM 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service 














Shake it into Your Shoes 
Sprinkle it into the Foot-bath 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


THE ANTISEPTIC, HEALING POWDER FOR THE FEET 
Takes the friction from the shoe, relieves the pain of 
corns, bunions, calluses and sore spots, freshens the 
feet and gives new vigor. 

Makes Tight or New Shoes Feel Easy 


At night, when your feet are tired, sore and swollen 
from excessive dancing or walking, sprinkle Allen’s 
Foot-Ease in the foot-bath and enjoy the bliss of 
feet without an ache. 

Over One Million five hundred thousand pounds of powder for 
the feet were used by our Army and Navy during the war. 
Trial package and a Foot-Ease Walking Doll sent FREE. 











Address, ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, Le Roy, N. Y. 








BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 





Life and Letters 


(Continued from page 24) 


about thirty-five years old will recog- 
nize pleasantly much of the material. 
It is the story of what might happen 
to any young man. And that, when you 
come to think of it, is exactly what the 
Greek tragedies were. 


INASMUCH as a friend of mine 
lunched the other day with two Vas- 
sar alumnz who had never heard the 
story of Ruth, it may be well to put in 
a word this week for “Who's Who in 
the Bible,” by E. Fletcher Allen 
(Putnam). The jacket asks: “How 
often have you found yourself vainly 
struggling to identify a Biblical name, 
to place it in Biblical history, and to 
associate its bearer with the events in 
which he participated?” Exactly once, 
to be perfectly honest, but the em 
barrassment of the occasion lingers so 
strongly in my memory that I welcom« 
to my shelves any volume which may 
save me from a repetition of it. An 
eccentric professor of Old English once 
asked me suddenly and irrelevantly in 
the classroom for the name of the 
woman in the Bible who drove a nail 
through the warrior’s head, and I, mak 
ing a desperate but ineffectual stab 
answered, “Jezebel.” 

“Who's Who in the Bible” should 
prove an aid to cross-word puzzlers, 
when it comes to those ancient kings in 
two letters, etc. 


NeEvER since I learned that Moses did 
not write the Pentateuch and that Co 
lumbus did not discover America have 
I had such a shock as that given me by 
“The Life and Times of Cleopatra,” by 
Arthur Weigall (Putnam). This is 
not exactly a new book, having been 
published some months ago, but every- 
body seems to be reading it, and I had 
heard so much talk about it that | 
was finally driven to reading it 
Fascinating reading it is, too, but it will 
give you an entirely different angle on 
Cleopatra, and I don't know that | 
want a different angle on her. Mr 
Weigall not only makes her out a 
blonde, and a Macédoine Greek instead 
of an Egyptian—he tries to make her 
out a “good” woman, concerned with 
no other gentlemen than her two hus- 
bands, whose doings have long been a 
matter of romantic and_ historical 
record. I feel somehow that it’s going 
to make a difference in my life if | 
can't think of Cleopatra as a hussy. 
And if I don’t, what shall I do about 
the following second stanza of some 
verse I once wrote: 

“There's Cleopatra, she who made 

A lot of emperors look silly ; 

And Trojan Helen. I’m afraid 

That neither was a lily.” 


Baird Leonard. 
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